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1 . Chapter 1 
**Ruby Rose** 

Being the best huntress in Remnant, your job is pack with people 
asking your service to clean the mess of Grimm. Not that I mind, I 
love to help those in need if my skill as huntress could bring peace 
to whole Remnant then I wouldn't mind to give my all. After all my 
dream is to be like the heroes from the books that Yang always read 
for me when we were kids. That's what supposed to be when I graduated 
from Beacon but being married with the CEO of the SDC tells me 
otherwise. Now I am in the Schnee manor with my two twins arguing 
about the anime Akame ga Kill. One have a long pale hair like her 
mommy with blue eyes and chubby cheeks while the other one have a 
short dark haired with red tips at the end kind of like mine and 
silver eyes. I let out a sigh, I was supposed to go to a mission with 
my sister Yang but there is no one who can take care of these 
adorable Schnee-Rose ' s kids. Thankfully Yang was okay with it and 
bring Blake to the mission with her instead. 

"_Ammy, Kenny ~ don't fight and why is my beautiful babies is 
f ight ing? 

I bent down to reach their eye-level and pat both of them gently on 
the head. _"Mama, Ken is not being a proper lady by watching this 
kind of cartoon. As a Schnee-Rose, she should be a refined lady"_ I 
saw Amaranth glare at her other twin with short dark haired and put 
both her hands at her hips. I rolled my eyes to even hear this from 
my daughter too, reminds me of someone I am very familiar with. 



Ma, Am kept bother me while I'm watching anime and keep blabbing 
about being a proper lady" _Cannan reply with both her hands folded 
and turn her head sideways. Amaranth who have the same hair colour as 
Weiss, she have my face features and despite have the same colour as 
my hair, Cannan have the same features as Weiss include the scar on 
her left eye. Amaranth have an attitude the same as Weiss, so being a 
proper lady and all you could know it runs down in the family too. 
Cannan is more the carefree type like me and she love to get herself 
an adventure. Well you could said she been influenced by her Aunt 
Yang. All that makes her a little boyish than Amaranth. Once Weiss 
had want her to wear a dress to her company party, Cannan ran and 
lock herself in her room. At last, Weiss give her a white tuxedo and 
she finally agreed with the attire. Weiss and I didn't mind with it, 
we just want our children to be what makes them happy the 
most . 

"_Well Ammy, a proper lady shouldn't bother others while they are 
watching. Come here, let go and eat some cookies!" _I said, well 
cookies always done the trick to comfort Ammy. She have the same 
sweet tooth as me and cookies is her favorite too. She still have a 
pout on her face while walking towards me and held my right hand. I 
glance towards Cannan and saw she have a smug face, well that just 
like her mommy. She nodded and held my left hand. We walk towards the 
kitchen, they let go of my hands to sit at the counter chair. I take 
out the jar of cookies from the cabinet that have a sign saying 
Friday. A smile spread on my face remember who had wrote this. I 
heard some shuffles from the front door and thought maybe Weiss is 
back. You could say that as a huntress for so long, you could even 
hear sounds from a block away. As a safety counter-measure to avoid 
ourself from the danger of Grimm. A couple of years slaying many 
kinds of grimm, what do you expect. I give them the jar without 
forget to take one too for myself. 

"_Ammy and Kenny, I think mommy is back. Stay here and don't fight. 
Take two cookies only. Your mommy don't want you to have a bad 
stomach" _well that could hold them back from pulling each other hair 
for awhile. I smiled when they nodded as I rush towards the front 
door with my semblance. I almost drink the cookie because I ate it 
when I was using my semblance. Part of me was saying that I just 
don't want Weiss to see I ate a cookie. I actually was banned from 
cookies since I ate cookies for Monday for myself. Well a cookie 
won't be so bad right? . A sigh escaped remember how Weiss is strict 
about cookies because she is the one who divided all the cookies in 
the house for a week. 1 jar of cookies for one day, it hard for me at 
first.. how can I be, cookies is the second best thing I love in the 

world after Weiss. I don't mind it after awhile since she wants her 

family to have a healthy diet. The sound of doorbell rings, that is 
weird. Keys is in one of her list important things to put in her 
handbag. It a Weiss thing, I mean being organized is her thing. 

I turn the doorknob and swing open the door, just to see a sight of 
my wife let out a weary sigh. Weiss presence never fail to make me 
smile it felt like I'm whole again. Shedding off her jacket for her 
and hang it on a hanger stand. Weiss lifted her gaze briefly as she 

removed her boots. I stepped closer to take the CEO's hands in mine. 

Leaning up to place a soft kiss against Weiss's lips had the 
white-haired woman returning the smile. The smile didn't last that 
long, Weiss had a frown on her face and narrowed her eyes. _gulp _did 
I get caught already for eating a cookie? 



Damn it 


Please, please, don't.. I couldn't stand for another week without 
cookie. Lifted my gaze to confirmed my worst fear. With a sigh, Weiss 
brought her hand up to pinch the bridge of her nose. Couldn't bring 
myself to look up at her, since I could expect what she will say 
next : 

" _Ruby, do you eat cookie today? and bam! Goes my cookies for 
another month. Well Weiss have a keen sense for unhealthy food, she 
must have caught me when I kiss her just now. She crossed her arms as 
she took a step closer, and without look up to face her, I knew she 
was glaring and it frost through my head. My body shivers at the 
thought. Experienced I gain from slaying Grimm through the years had 
teach me one thing. Hesitation at the battlefield would lead to 
death . 

"_e-eh, was I?"and I hesitated. _ 

_Cookies farewell_ 


2 . Chapter 2 : Cannan 
* *_Schnee-Rose Cannan_** 

The sound of a familiar whistle woke me up from my nice slumber. 
Searching for the source of the sound, apparently it not in my room 
and luckily it was in the other side of the room. Smirking at the 
thought of my sister annoyed faced, this is going to be fun because 
Amaranth never liked her morning to be full with noise especially 
when the sound is our mother Rose whistle. I stepped off from my bed 
heading to the shower, and halt my step when heard a knock on my 
massive bedroom. 

"Mom, I'm already awake!" knowing it our mother with her wild whistle 
again. "Okay Kenny! Take a shower and join us for breakfast! Your 
favorite chocolate pancakes" she said through the door and heard her 
footstep faded off into the distance. Well now it my favorite part of 
the day, its shower time! Nobody or nothing could stop me from 
shower. To felt the freshness I would felt when I done is the best 
feeling I could get. No matter how important people need me, a shower 
is a must for a Schnee-Rose Cannan. Take off my nightwear and walks 
towards the bathroom. You could say that I have the second biggest 
bathroom after my parents own, personally ask mommy to get me a 
Jacuzzi in my bathroom and she agreed with the idea. When I'm in a 
bad mood, the best place I could wash away my frustration is in my 
sweet luxurious Jacuzzi. 

Since today I have combat class with Aunt Yang, I'll only get a quick 
shower today, it quite disappointing but the one I'm looking forward 
today is the class with my Aunt. Once in a few weeks, Yang came to 
teaches us how to fight in close range, apparently our mothers was 
skilled at long range fight but lacking off in the close range 
section. Mommy still paid for our classes for fencing, knowledge 
about Grimm and stuff, yet Yang still insist on teaching us 
personally . 

On our 13th birthday, we confessed to our parents that we decided to 
be a huntress like them, they were happy and relief afraid that we're 



not going to follow their footsteps. Now we are 16 years old, the 
entrance exam for Beacon is 2 months away. The one who is in a big 
trouble is me, I never got to figure out what my semblance is, 
according to mommy, a Schnee semblance was glyph but ever since I was 
small, not even one glyph I can create. Next, I tried speed because 
it our mom semblance yet I failed again. Every day I would spend my 
time on the treadmill to break my record of speed, I want to reach 
the same speed as my mom. If I can't use my semblance then I have to 
use all of my physical body to overcome the lack of 
semblance . 

Turning off the shower after done, step out from the bathroom and 
grab the towel to dry my body off. I get dressed in my sportswear, a 
black and red sweater with a pair of grey sweat shorts. Glance myself 
at the mirror to stare at my left eye scar, it looks awesome and I 
don't understand why people say scar it a bad thing. Inherited it 
from mommy just make me feel honored to have it, I comb my messy 
short hair after I dried it and give a last look of myself in the 
mirror. Smiling of the thought of mom is cooking my favorite 
pancakes, glad I have the sweetest mother ever and hurried towards 
the kitchen. 

As I arrived, I saw my twin with a frown and she is playing with her 
scroll. A sly grin appeared on my face, our day wouldn't be complete 
if we do not argue. Take a seat beside my white haired twin, with a 
smirk "Ammy, Nice to know you got a _wonderful_ morning today" I said 
and intent to emphasis the _wonderful _part . I saw her eye twitched 
and lifted her gaze to face me. "Ken, screw you! I'm going to have 
better hit at Aunt Yang today" she scoffed and folded her arms. "Are 
you sure? You know that I am better at close range fight better than 
you" I'm still in the mood to tease this white haired girl and don't 
bother to back down. We both grew up together after all, learning 
each other weakness just to create a fight between us, it a 
Schnee-Rose twins things I guess. 

Her eyes turns to glare at me and was about to replied with her sassy 
revenge before we heard a familiar voice; "Amaranth, Cannan stop it" 
it our mommy, Weiss Schnee. Icy blue eyes gaze was on us; she let out 
a sigh and takes a seat opposite us. I heard Amaranth puff and turn 
her head to the side, still wasn't satisfied with how our fights end 
while I just smiled nervously towards the CEO. 

Now the family is here except the one and only our mother Rose who 
still busy flipping the pancakes. I get off from my seat and decide 
to help her with the pancakes. Walks toward her direction, put my 
apron on and stand beside her. "Ma, is there anything I can help?" 
cooking is my second best skill since I learn a lot from mom and the 
cooks who come by when we don't have time to make food ourselves. She 
jerked when she heard my voice maybe she wasn't expecting me; she 
smiled "Oh! Kenny, you're surprised me there. Of course baby, can you 
please prepare the plates and else for me" I nodded and she gave me 
her loving smile. "Take it as done, madam" I replied with a playful 
tone. I heard she chuckled slightly at my playfulness. 

This little things, I'm going to miss it badly since a few months 
later, we had to stay in Beacon. When Mommy decides that we're not 
going to Signal Academy instead we was homeschooled, I was pleased 
with her decision, she said she realize she was busy with the company 
if we go to Signal, we may not have a proper time as a family and I 
couldn't give a better reason than that. A soft sigh escapes that 



only I can hear it, I begin to prepare the plates, forks and spoon 
for 4 people. 


When the food is ready and served at the table, the four people 
starts to have their meal as a family. I cut the pancakes to pieces 
and put into my mouth, slightly enjoyed my favorite flavor pancakes. 
"Cannan and Amaranth, are you prepared with your upcoming test?" 

Weiss broke the silence with a pair of concern blue eyes on us, I 
give her a reassuring smile and nodded. "Well, I am completely ready 
mommy, I scored my last test with flying colours" Amaranth stated 
with a smug face instead she looks like she was grinning, one of the 
things I can't stand about my precious twin is her protocol about 
being a perfect or whatsoever slightly perfect lady of hers. 

I made a face and rolled my eyes, I could saw mom was rolling her 
eyes too, so you felt the same with me mom? Hold my laugh as my body 
shook with mirth when I saw that, mom noticed it and choked a 
chuckled. "What is so funny, Cannan? And how is your preparation for 
the exams?" Weiss asked with a stern on her voice, my mirth faded and 
turn my gaze towards the CEO. " I guess my preparation was alright, I 
used my time _Weiss-ly _on my training menu, so there is nothing you 
should be worried" I grinned when I saw mommy eyes twitched, mom who 
couldn't control herself anymore, burst out laughing. Mommy let out a 
sigh and reached up to pinch the bridge of her nose. Slowly her frown 
turns to a relief smiled, even if we don't have much time together 
but Mommy understands me the most. 

"Good, I'm looking forward for my daughter's achievement" Mommy said 
with a reassuring smile to me, she knows I have it hard rather than 
Amaranth because of my pitiful-self that lack of semblance. Despite 
her busy schedule, mommy comes by at the gym everyday to make sure my 
training menu was not overboard , she doesn't want her daughter to 
felt ill and she said I don't want you to put yourself in harm just 
to reach my level, take your time, either the result is good or bad. 
I'll support my daughters. Those makes my days of training don't felt 
so harsh instead it fills me with determination. Breakfast had done 
after awhile and everyone parts way towards their daily 
routine . 

* *Schnee-Rose Cannan** 

"You ready to go?" Yang asked, my golden haired aunt stood, just a 
meter from me, arms raised the perfect distance between her eyes and 
hands, bound by the sparring gloves she wore. Weight perfectly 
center, left leg forward and right tilted ever so slightly, I notice 
Yang's preferred heavyweight stance. Even without the protective 
mouth guard on her mouth, I could see she's grinning, sometimes I 
thought does she likes to beat the crap out of me that much. 

"As long as you are, the _best_ aunt ever" I emphasis the _best_ on 
purpose and I could heard a chuckled from her, voice slurred in a 
familiar way, mouth guards a rather annoying necessity but with Yang 
it a _fucking_ necessity. Setting up my stance, I prefer tae kwon do 
art of stance, the form was of rare lightweight variety. My best is 
at speed so I need a lighter stance to move freely in any other way 
either to block or attack. 

"Sure, calm your _rose_ down Ken. Listen, you need to be ready with 
any type of attack or block that I'll give you. Remember _Weiss-ly_ 
that you're not just going to fight a human, it Grimm" despite the 



terrible puns of hers, it actually true, I nodded and readied 
myself . 


One hop was all it took to close the distance, that terrible little 
space between me and my aggressive aunt. As mom said, fighting and 
dancing doesn't have much differences but a fight needed contact, I 
was happy to give. Left jabs were quick taunts, a kind of fighting 
handshake that could turn into bee stings if the opponent let it, and 
I'm trying hard to sting her apart. The little left strikes could 
only bite Yang, shielded by the twist of the forearm, that damn 
shield of hers are unbreakable. 

Decide to turn this fight into my own way, I use my left leg to kick 
her on the stomach, unfortunately, she blocks the kick with her arm 
and without waste of time, I tried to land a double punch on her 
upper body. Yet failed miserably because of that shield of hers. A 
hidden wince of irritation messaged me that a strike was coming and 
it did. That spear of a right arm went for thrust, the force of it I 
could almost feel, and did when I caught it in her right, the kinetic 
wave running all the way into my shoulder. It was pain that I felt, 
but a few years been a punching bag for this blonde, this is 
nothing . 

Arms a tangled mess, I shifted my leg at positioned to bet a full 
round house kick that could at least land a hit at my opponent. It 
was an easy bet in a close combat mess like this, people tend to 
forget their lower body, a kick that could land a knockout but this 
is Yang, she's a woman who already playing with Grimm for years. I 
still couldn't turn this fight around, I decided to put my days of 
training at the gym as a skill. I pulled from the tangle mess, to 
take a slight fresh air, as we walks like in a circle and waits for 
the other to attack first. Reposition my stance, I decide to go first 
and gave a really quick taunt, hoping that my opponent thought it was 
a strike. Darn yes! She take the bait, I shifted my left foot at an 
angle, spinning my whole body into one side destroying kick. 

It hita€ 1 

Yang tried to block my kick, yet for the first time she failed, her 
stance become unstable and fall right on her bottom. A loud gasp 
makes me turn my gaze towards the misty blue eyes. Her eyes widened, 
she wasn't expecting me to land a hit at our_ best_ aunt ever, 
believe me I am too. Even though I know, I trained a lot on my strike 
to be as fast as how my mom speed is, this speed could make your 
strikes looks like afterimages. This is the first time I tried it on 
action, it was working as I want to, a wide smile spread at my face, 
part of me was glad that I didn't give up on the training and other 
part of me is I have new savage things to argue with my twin. 

Lend my hand to the blonde to help her standup on her feet, she takes 
it and pull herself back together again. She lifted her gaze to face 
mine, and her million-dollar smile appeared, I smiled back yet 
nervously while rubbed at the back of my head. Before I could say 

anything, she lunge herself to me and give her trademark bear hugs 

that suffered me enough to hold myself from breathing. "Aunt Yang, I 
know you are _yang_ happy with me but please I need to live on" I 

stutter out since I almost out of breathe. "Ha Ha sorry Ken, I was 

excited how grown you are and look how my niece is great with puns 
now" she chuckled and ruffled my hair. 



On a normal day, Schnee-Rose Cannan would be furious if someone ruins 
her hair but today I will let it slide, I want to enjoy this one of 
kind victory for awhile. Without notice, it already past noon, this 
ends our session with Yang, after a few chats, she off to her next 
mission with her wife, Blake. Amaranth is still in the sparring 
arena, working out her smooth fencing moves, I already in the gym to 
break another speed record, the gym and the sparring arena is beside 
each other, the only thing separate us is a wall of transparent glass 
with a glass door. 

To break another record takes a few hours, since you need to get your 
pace and slowly increase the limit. For a few seconds, I couldn't 
stop myself from grinning at the thought of I got to land a hit on 
Yang, it felt all my hard work for 3 whole years paid off. On my 
first year, depression and frustration was a daily emotion played in 
myself, I couldn't get why I can't figure out what my semblance, red 
eyes and dark circles was the only makeup I put. 

_One day, I had enough with the shit I gone through, lock myself in 
my bathroom and soaked myself in my favorite Jacuzzi. Almost half of 
the day, I spent in there, I heard my mom and Amaranth called me out 
but I just don't want to get out yet. A few hours later after that, a 
light knock on my bathroom door , still not bothered to open it 

"Cannan, it mommy. I have the keys for this door and I won't force 

you to do anything. Let just have a talk" I heard mommy's voice, my 
eyes widened, it was past lunch and mommy supposed to be 
working ._ 

_Without my answer, mommy swing the door open, she was wearing her 
work outfit and start making her way towards me. She sat at the edge 
of the tub, not a slightest hint of anger showed on her face, she 
gave me her concern smile instead. I decided to look away from her 
gaze, afraid if she was disappointed with my actions. "Cannan, have 
you eaten yet? I didn't see you at lunch" her voice was full with 
concern, a pang of guilty spread in me. Simply shaking my head to 
answer her question means not yet. She puts her hand on my shoulder, 

I take the courage to look at her face, it still the concern face of 

hers, I felt I'm going to cry, she is not mad with me and I'm a 
disappointment ._ 

Cannan, I love you because who you are not what I want you to be, 

whatever you chose I'll reconsider it " my eyes stings, my face was 
wet with tears, I cried so hard. The only thing she replied was by 
wrapping her arms around my shoulder to give me a reassuring 
hug ._ 

After that day, I kept running towards my goal, expands my knowledge 
to overcome my weakness in every way. That adventure I wish for when 
I become a huntress will come true. This flashbacks makes me forget 
that I'm still at the treadmill, running and I just break my record a 
few minutes ago. Stepped off from the treadmill, wipes my face that 
covered with sweat, glance towards the sparring arena and saw 
Amaranth is still there. 

That is weird, at this hour, she supposed to have her singing class 
by now. Ammy never failed to attend singing class, it one of her 
protocol on being a _proper _lady but today she spend her time on 
being a proper huntress than a proper lady. She was covered with 
sweat, fixing her stances and fence the right way. As a good sister, 
maybe I should lend some hand. 



**Author's note: I'm going to introduce Cannan and Amaranth properly 
on the next chapter, especially Amaranth. This OC’s will play a big 
part in the story. I'm sorry, if there is a lot of mistakes in 
grammar. English is not my first language but willing to improve it. 
I'm freaking new here and I don't know how the fuck the Beta Readers 
work. If someone was kind enough to pm me about it, please do. This 
whole idea of the story was Inspired by Red, White and Pink written 
by Nekonyaneko . * * 

**I loved how the author grasp the personality of Weiss and Ruby's , 
the one-shot series never fails to make me amused. I already pm this 
idea to the author because they are amazing and deserve to know how 
inspiring their story is.** 

**Leave a review because I tend to improve, thank you** 

_**- Asuka **_ 


End 
f lie . 



